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street and in every school there is a dictator; the boss, the landlord, the
school-teacher are all incipient dictators and I have always been on the side
of the victim. They hated me because I proved to them that it isn't God
that is at fault but they themselves and that was an unpardonable reflection
on them/'
I mumbled tmthinkingly that power always corrupts and was met
with a ready answer: "If we are foolish enough to let the foolish get
the power into their hands what are we to expect."
"Power," he said, "does not corrupt men; fools, however, if they get
into a position of power, corrupt power, That is what happened with
Hitler in Germany."
This jockeying for power. The cruelties inflicted on the quiet and
the meek, the visionary and the sensitive by these tin gods was well
known to me, but I also know those great souls who grow sweeter and
simpler with power given to them, who withstand calumny, persecution
and still remain incorruptible.
"When things look very black," G.B.S. said, "it is well to remember
that public evils are not million-fold evils. What you yourself can suffer
is the utmost that can be suffered on earth. If you starve to death you
experience all the starvation that has ever been or ever can be. If ten
thousand others starve with you, their suffering is not increased by a
single pang; their share in your fate does not make you ten thousand
times as hungry nor prolong your suffering ten thousand times. You
should not therefore be oppressed by the frightful sum of human suffering.
There is no-sum. Two lean women are not twice as lean as one nor two
fat women twice as fat as one. Poverty and pain are not cumulative and
you must not let your spirit be crushed by the fancy that it is. If you can
stand the suffering of one person you can fortify yourself with the reflec-
tion that the suffering of millions is no worse. Do not let your mind be
disabled by excessive sympathy. At present nobody can be healthy or
happy or honourable; our standards are low so that when we call our-
selves so, we mean only that we are not sick, nor crying, nor lying,
nor stealing."
"How can one," I asked, "be disabled by excessive sympathy? It
seems to me that the condition of the defeated country will demand all
the sympathy we can muster."
"You will not go about it in the right way if you are thinking of
philanthropy. What we need is the knowledge of the fact and above all
intellectual conscientiousness. People with tendencies to insanity, instead